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A nd there both Ge and all der Parr iners are dzownd ! 

Pet be bimſelte he knowes not tow is ſafely ſet on ground, 
Beoonely ts at ſhoze, when all the reff are loſt. ' 

And there he ſs how other ſhips, with tempeſts like are kot. 

And there he ft:nds not long, but ſtraight a ſodaine chaunge, 

De cartiꝛd is, he knowes not how, into a Country ſtraunge. 

And there be ſptaks a (peach, de neuct ſpake befoze, 

And once awake againe, perhaps he ſdan neuer ſyeakte moze 

A thonſaiid things to moe, a man doth thinke to ſe. 

In llæpe ſometimes,*hat neuer were, no? ret are like to b. 

Foz I my ſelfe haue dꝛeamd in ſlæpe, of ffghts fo ſtraunge, 

And in the midſt of all my dꝛeame, of ſodaine ſundzy chaunge. 
Thot in the moꝛne awake, I could but margaye much, 
What cauſe by dap, by night ſdould vziue me into dʒzeaming ſuch, 
But ſitting ſo a while, ſometime J call to minde, 

A p222:rb olde, which ſome count true, but I mert falſe doe inde; 
Chat is, That man a ſleepe doth lie at quiet reſt. 

Fo2 many llæpe, that haue their mindes , W many arfes eppꝛelt, 
Do ne dꝛeame of Parents death, oz death of ſame deare fciend, 
Some dꝛeame or ſoꝛrowes to enſae, and pleaſures at an end, 

And dꝛeaming ſo Ithinke, that man is no at tet. 

Although be pe, bis heart pet ſoze is tronbled in bis bꝛeſt. 

Toe Bop that goes to Stholc, doth dzeame of rods by night, 

Vis b2&ch to ready foz the rod, and in a lodaine fright 

He ffarteth in his llape, and waketh tberewithalt, r 

And then fay J, although he C;xpe bis reſt can be bat ſmall. 

22: 'c thinke in flape they art, in field with for at fight; hag 
And aith their filks they buffet them, that lye with them by night. 
And are thep not at reſt,althougy they fleepe ſap pon, 

In drede they haue a kinde of reft,but reſt J wot not dow. 

And many cauſes moe, ot g let cet, 

J could declars that are inlzepe, but theſe that are expzeſf, „ 
Map well ſaffice J hope, to 2 my tudgment god in this ⸗ 
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TAnother Toy written in the praiſe of a Gilliſlower, at the requeſt 
of a Gentle vom in, and one aboaec the reſt, who loued that flo- 


wer, 


F chould choſe a pzefy Flower, 
Fo: ſamely (how, and ſwærteſt ſente: 
9 Jn mp minde ſure, the Oilliflower, 
IA Gould commend, Where ſo J wenk. 
and if nerds ber, god reaſon ta, 

I tan alledge why lo J doe. 


The Crimſon colour firſt of all, 
Doty make it ſemely to the epe: 
he pleaſaunt ſauaur there withall, 
Comfozts the bzaine to, by and by. 
fo2 colour then, and ſwærteſt ſmell, 
the Ouliflower malt beate the Bell. 


This is in Pots pꝛeſeruꝛd we lat, - 
And frimly tended cucry dap: 
And ſo it doth deſerve to be, 
Foz ſure if I mought plainlꝑ ſap, 
tf it would pꝛoſper in mp Vedde, 
I ald haue one at my Beds head. 


UMhat laugh you at pou thinke J (elk, 

I meane plains froth J pꝛomiſe pe: 

Tbe Silliflower doth like me beſt, 

Ok all the Flowers that ere J ſe. 
and Who that dauh millike the ſame, 
iu my minde (hall be mach to blame, 
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Zberefo2e,be bolde and feare no moze,foz thou tall go with me, 
from perils all, within this place, J will ſafeconduct the : 
And taſte of one of theſe ſame bearbs, which thou thy ſelfe lik ſt beſt 
the fay2zeſt flower,truſt me oft times, is not the holſomeſt. 
But as foz theſe (ame deat bs. oa flowers, that ſand vpon my bozo, 
there is not one, but is right god, belæue me on my woꝛd, 
Take wber thou liſt, J giue the leaue: bat firft my frifd{quoth the) 
pul of thy gloue, t waſh thy hands. Wherwith amaid bz2ught me 
A Baſoa faire. ot water cleare, which gaue a ſen{ſo ſwete: 
wat credit me, me thinks almoſt, that 3 do fell it pet, 
T1 cr: in I ſoftly dipt my bands, and ſtraigh to wipe the ſame, 
on her arme a towcll bzought, an other gallant Dame, 
f whom. J could none other doe, but take in curfecus (92te, 
with humble thanks fo2 ſernice ſuch, and ſq {03 to be ſhozt , 
ith reuerente vnto the Dame, who kept der Arelp ſeate, 
3 late me downe: and hunger ly(me tgought3Y fell to eate. 
ſt of a Hallet. that me thought hard by my tiencher ſtode: 
wherof at firſt, me thought tte taſt, was reſongble god, 
it being downe, it left (alas) a bittet tang behinde: 
tten that 3 left, and thought to taſt, ſome hearbs of other kinde, 
d there withall, J gan of her in humble ſoꝛte to craue, 
the rote. that 3 had taſted (oa, what name the ſame might haue: 
It is Repentance rate quoth the, whoſe tall thaugh bitter be, 
vet in the Þp2ing time holſom tis, and very rare to ſæ, 
But in the end of all the pare, when it is nothing wozth, - 
in cuery foliſh field it growes, to ſhew the bꝛaunches fozth; 
But if the taſte thou likeſt not, then ſet away the ſame, 
and taſt of ſomewhat elſe,quotb ſhe, £ abe band) a Dame, 
Stode ready by at ber commaund, to tane the Ma wap: 
which done, then of another bearb J can to take a ſay, 
Which better farre did pleaſe my faſte, wherof Jfed on well. 
dy quoth J, of this hearb bouchſafe gane ts tell ppꝛ / 
| This holſame bearb, is ca | pe(r 
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de well thereon, quoth ſhe, and thou ſhalt finde ſuch eaſe of min. 
as by no meanes, but onely that is poſſible to finde. | 
O Lavie faire quefh J, J bumble thankes doe pa lde, 
foz this thy friendly fauonr greaf, but now, if to the face, 
Vheras this derb ſo rare doth grow it you wil deigne(faire dame) 
me to conducte,and ſhew me eke, the true rote of the lame, _ 
T wiſe happy Gall J thinke my ſelſe, that thus by chaunce J found 
ſa curteous a noble Dame, and ſuch a fertle ground, | 
Tbe — — ſhalf ſe, when thou baſt dinde ano 
both rote a t eke the ground, which it doth grow vpc 
Dine Ladie quotij J. I baue Tinde,this herbe hath fil'd meſo, 
that when you will, —— vnto that ground to goe: 
Which ground, and rote fo2 to deholde, I haue ſo great deſire, 
that till J ſame,me thinkes my heart is fill on fire. 
Well, then; e, fince after it thou longeſt ſo, 
J will mp ſhozter make, and with the J will goe. 
And bzingthe'tozge place, where thou both rote and herb ſha 
and gather eks a pete thereof. and beare away with the, 
And therewith from the boꝛde ſhe roſe and toke me by the hm 
and led me ouerthwart me thought, a p&ce of new digd lan 
And ſo from thence into a wod, in mid wherof me thought, - 
thee bzought me to a:great wilde Paze, which fore was nent 
By Gardeners buds, but of it ſeiſe J rather geſſe it grew, {w2ongh. 
the oꝛder of it was ſo ſtraunge, of troth J tell you true, 
Mell, in, into this Paze we went, in midit wherof we found, 
in comelp oꝛdet well cut out, a pꝛety pace of ground, 

The poꝛtrapture wherof, was like the bodie of a man, | 
which vie wing well, fooꝛty with me thonght this Lady gan, 
o knerle her d vpon the ground, hard by the body lor 
and there ſhes Me wed me the herbe, that J di ured ſoe: 
*ke the oꝛder how tt grew: which vie wing well, at las 

"wake a nd gaue it me, fo take thꝰ· 
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cerewith digging vp.a Tourfe,ſhe ſhewbe me bery plaing, 
ſaſhion cf it how it grew, and downe the lait againg 
- Tarfe in place whereas it was: O Lady fatre quoth J , 
if one ſhould ſ&@me to cut the rote, what? would herd then die? 
.. no quoth (he, vntill the rote be placked quite away; 
the rote it ſcife be ſure of this, will neuer quite decay. 
would Y crane a pece thereof (quoth J) O noble Dame, 
t I may know it, if againe J chaunte to taſt the ſame, 
caſt quotb ſhe vnpleaſaunt is. J tell thee that befcze: 
where the rote doth rancoz be de, the herb will ſalue the ſo;e 
pet to make the fo2 to know the taſt thercof( ſhe) 
ge raiſ's the Turfe,and of the rote ſhe bzake a pte foz me. 
down ſhe laide the ſame againe, in oꝛder as ſhe found, 
that ſcarſely well if could bs ſeene,thaf ſhe had raiſde the ground 
. J had my deſire therin, but taſting of the lame 
: was ſo bitter in my mouth that to allay the ſaml, 
2s f*!! glad to take the herbe, which as the Dame did ſay, 
oe bitter taſt of that vile roote,did quickly dzine away. 
then in humble lozte quoth J. O faire and turteeus Dame, 
ince that this rote (as you do (ay) doth differ much in name, 
ott et totes, let me know what his true name may be? 
name quoth (he Neceſlitic ts, truely credit n. 
bele Rates, f.ine led. then ſome : but bigger that they be, 
t doty Hope ſpzed fozth dis leaues: g ſome vo go with me. 
vane ſhowue thee thy deſire,this hearb, this rate and groiid, 
aine wil bzing the to 5 place, where fleſt thy ſelf I fois 
wwe back returnd vnto the p 
went, where ſitting Kill attendam did remains 
oe whom there we left: | 
- - mas leſt, they — 
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Troubled, toꝛmented euery bow2e,and that with eno ue . 
in dope ol it lpe, and now againe, dilpatring in tt leefe: 
Still to reſerue:? Me bere thou ſecſt do line in quiet neſle: 
we palle the time without all tate, in mirth and topfalnefi 
We feare no foe, we feele no woe, we dzead no daungers gre: 
we quake got here with to much cold, noz burne W extrem! 
We wiſh not foz great heaps of gold, ſuch traſh we do diſpiſe 
we pzay fp; health, 4 not foz welth : and thus in pleafau 
Ee ſpend too day fall iopfullp, we crane no rich attire : 
this thitme white weede, is cuen as much as we do here 
Me haue ouf Puſick ſweete beſides, fo ſollace now and tha 
our weary minds, with other ſpozts:t now bow ſaiſt tho: 
Af thou daue thy chopce, which wouldſt thou rather dot 
leade here thy life like one of vs,o2 elſe returne vnto 
The loath life, that now thou leadſt? pauſe on this that 
if thore ou choſe, here tarry Mill: if th'otber hence away 
Thou muft returne from whence thou tomſt, J put it to tby t 
if th'one thou choſe: of thy god hap thou eucr maiſt reioyce 


But if thou amiſſs; poze w2etch then thank thy (elf the 
conſider bpon mp woꝛds, as pet J lay no moze, 
_ — ze balfe ama ʒde bercat ſil! ſtanding in a mv 
no 


g what were beft to do to tehe 62 to ref; 
The p2ofer made me by this Dame. J humbly fell on kne 
beſeeching God to graunt me of bis grace to generne 1 
To make nu chuſe the choice, ) beſt mougbt pleaſe bis ho 
and ſitting ſo in bumble wiſe,on knee thus pꝛaping 
T be Dame expecting earneſtly,fome anſwere at ”- 
ſo long queth the vpon this choice: ' why do 
Dome anſwere bzefly let me haue, what euer / 
back returne a 


Ir, — 


I _ 


O- 


AN IDLE HEAD. 


And thus this leſſon I the leaue, which ik then beare in mine, ,. 
aſſure thy ſelfe,raight at ber hands, ſome fauour fez to ſinde. 
And thus quoth ſhe againe, fare well, though me no moze thou l@, 
till back thou dooft returne againe, pet J will be with the. 
And gifde thee ſo, where ſa thon goeſt, that thou thy ſelſe halt ſ&, 
in many Me lancolick modes,thonHalt te be lpt by i e, 
And there withall, 3 know net dow, ſhe baniſhed a wap, 
and J vnto the Temple Uraiggt, ve gan to take my way, 
And to the doe, as J had charge, me thought J came, 
and foke the ring in my hand, and knocked at the ſave: 
Who knocketh at the doo;e,quoth one? A hilly wiglit, quoth I, 
caſt vp of late, on ſorrowes ſhore, by tempeſts ſodainh): 
Brought in the Barke of weary bale, taſt vp by waues of woe , 
ſince when to ſeeke ſome place of zeſt, I wandred too and froe, 
And wandring ſo I knew not how, vnto a Mount I came, 
whereas I found in comely ſorte, a noble curteous Dame: 
The Moũt is cald, the Hit of Hope,wher doth Dame Patiẽce dwel: 
from hem I come. Melcamt quoth be, J know the Lady wcll. 
With that tde dwoze was opened, and in (me thought J went, 
wher with me thought J bard a voice, a ſobbing ſigh that ſent. 
ber with ſame what amazed at ft, though greatly not afraide, 
fill ſtaring tound ( about a while) this ſtately Church J ſtaide; 
And as beſoze Dame Patience, to me at parting tolde 
within tbe Quier on the right band nu thought) I cid bebotde, 
A gallant Dame, all clad in white, to whom foz my behcue, 
theſe woꝛds J ſaid: Dame Patience, I hope will-Pittic moue. 


With that(me thought this Late ſaid, I know thy deepe viſlreſſe; 
and foꝛ thy fries Dame paticce ſake, thou ſhalt bane ſom revzcle, 
And ther withail,me thought ſhe ſaide,vnto an aged iro, 
which in the Temple, dard by (ate: Father I thee deſire 
: plate of reſt. 
*nts ſo;e oppꝛ⸗ 
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UT ich if de do n of pet let bim, with bim returne fo me, 
and thenenp ſelfe will go with him. it wall ſuffice quoth ſhes | 
eo firra;quoth ſhe, foltow well his man where ſo he ges 
and fake god herde, that in no wiſe, dis company von loſe 2 * 
Foz if powfoſe dis company, vou loſe your labonr quite, 47 
bat foll v him: pour gaine perhaps, vour frauaile ſhall teme 
His name aoth the, True Reaſon is, my Father Wiſdoms man, 
whom ii vou follows to the place of reſt, conduc you can. 
Do ſicra.quoth ſhe, go pour wales be rulde by bim J ſapt © if: 
and though be lead you now 4 the,thzongh ſome vnpleaſant wa 
Pet followhim where ſo he goes, do as bid peu doo: | 
and he in time, the perfect place of reſt, can bꝛing the to 
And ſo farewell. Lady, quoth J, J bumble thanks do giue 
to you end eke this god olde man: and ſurely while J Hur. it 
Pou two J vow, and cke beſides ,the noble curteous Dam, 
that ſent me bither vnta you. Dame Patience by nan: 
In heart 3 euer horioar will, and honeſt Reaſon le,, 
., fo; taking paines vnto the plate of teſt with me to ge, 
Co recompence his patnes, 3 vow'to ſtand his faithfull rien, 
to follow dim and to be tulde by him bnto mine ende. 90 2 
And it I lake fo (tp from tint, J willing ape will be, 15 * 
that as he liſt. de (hall do due cozrection vato mw. 
So Lady I mp leaus do take: and ther withalt, me e ann 
the gor olde man, fuſt by the hand vnto the doe m 
And at tbe dene (me thongbt did parte this got vide man R 
and Reaſon, be came ſtepping (w2th to beate m f 
Oz elſe to lead me to the place, whereas we then ſhould 2 
but as in cucry merry mode, doth hap ſome ſodains © 


Do in this Dzeame,as we (me thought) were going on dur way, 
I know not well at what {ales we ſedainlp gan tas. 
And ſtaying ſo, a P- 
which flying” 


